DEDICATION
Thou art the Ground Spirit.  Thou holdcst us all. In Thed we 1 re;
without Thee we perish. In Thee \ve comprehend each other;  withou Thee we misunderst  id
each other. In Thee we love each other without Thee  we war with each oth r.
Lord, those   who have realized   Thee are like the blind seer w D
w as   asked  to  interpret the meaning of a painting  by a gre t
artist on the wall  of a temple.
There were all sorts of pictures in the painting on the temple w< !. There were the pictures of proud princes  and learned philosophe  . There were the pictures of eloquent preachers and fiery prophets There were motionless yoginsand itinerant mendicants in the paintir . Pedlars,  beggars   and priests were  to be   seen in the painting. The blind seer was taken from one end of the wall to the ottu He let his hand move gently and smoothly over the painting on the wa At last,   in a warm and enthusiastic tone, he said to the anxious
waiting audience that he found no difference, and that all life was
one.
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So it is.
All our,external wrappages of form and shape,colour and complexio
are of no significance. Lord, all life   is one in Thee.